Where Are 


Earth First! Old Guard 


COMPILED BY EF! JOURNAL COLLECTIVE 


Below is a glimpse into the lives of active 
longtime EF!ers and instrumental people 
who have moved on. Some names might 
be new to the whippersnappers, some may 
have been heard before (some you might 
wish you never had!)—what we lovingly 
refer to as the old guard of our movement, 
with some mid-guard in the mix. 

We asked the following questions: 
name, age, residency; first and last EF! 
Rendezvous; what you’re most known for; 
your wildest memory; what you’ve been 
doing lately; message to younger gen- 
erations; if you’ll be coming to another 
Rondy; and any a you wanna 
divulge. 

The following are excerpts from some of 
the answers we received. There were more 


responses than we had space for and they - 


kept coming in past our deadline, so we 
chose a sampling. We will continue this fea- 
ture into future issues throughout the year. 


Randall Restless 
Bozeman, Greater Yellowstone. First 


Rondy: 1986. Last: 1996. Helped to start 4 


the Cove/Mallard campaign, in opposi¢ 
tion to a massive roadless area timber salt 
on the Nez Perce National Forest. “W 
mostly won that one.” Wildest memories? 
“Dang, where to begin? Maybe body-shots 
at the RRR in the San Juan Mountains. Or 
naked amoebas at the 1990 RRR in Mon- 
tana. Or locking my neck with a U-lock 
to the axle of a loading machine in Mur- 
relet Grove during Redwood Bummer... Or 
erecting North America’s first-ever tripod 
road blockade at Cove/Mallard, only to 
have the loggers light it on fire.” Lately: 
“Guiding touristas in Yellowstone. On the 
eco-front, working to stop the invasion 
of public lands by motorized morons, by 
documenting and exposing the damage 
these losers do to our public heritage.” 
Coming to another Rondy? “Probably not, 
‘but you never know where I might appear.” 
Message to the youth: “Fuck shit up.” 


Peggy Sue McRae 
Friday Harbor, Washington. First Ron- 
dy?, “mmm where was that?” Last: ’96. 
“T'was proud of the Ecofeminist insert I 
put together and the Mona the Monkey- 
_ wrencher cover I designed for that issue. I 
wrote a “pagan blurb” for the Journal for a 


few years and did a lot of pen & ink draw- 
ings but I also held the record for jail time 
served on the Cove/Mallard Front...” Wild- 
est memory? “After the initial 28 days the 
Noble Road Seven spent in jail, we arrived 
back at the Cove/Mallard basecamp to a 
full blown riot.” Lately, “blogging, paint- 
ing, working at The Whale Museum in Fri- 
day Harbor and looking after my Mom.” 
To the youth: “Keep it nonviolent.” Com- 
ing to another Rondy? “Not sure, but it 
could happen.” 
Gnome Wolf Spirals 

Aka “Nome Ansland,” 39, living in Aus- 
tin, Texas. First Rondy: 1995. Last: 2002. 
“Poet and orator, and perhaps the ‘missing 
link’ between the old and young guards. I 
am from an anarcho-punk background in 
my youth but have the values of a ‘mis- 
anthropic” deep ecologist in 5. 


nd cackling ‘I’ve 
’ in 1995.” 


hang out with a bunch of 
Known for: “Depends on how o 


ers, aie media; occupied Paul Watsons 
ship, in “revenge of the lily-livered 
ner hangers” action. Co-founded Bu 
Field Campaign ... has spent last 13 ¥ 
“living on the frontlines with t ig 
falo.” Wildest memory: “Police bh itali 
in Cove/Mallard, security guards â 
Russian roulette with detained a 
To the youth: ”I’m not into br éc 
we need to be more tribal in how we 
to parents and families... [also we £ 
remember, government did/#his [G 
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off to each other.” Last cou fain ent 
for your work. The Journdljis a rea 
tant piece of this movey fen g 
Greta Grizz 


California, 41, A f 


“Fir 7 
Rondy: 1990, last: 002. ty. 


own cht ight in Pi ¡watershed Ani- 
Ditch the 


ably for my medical and PEUT S 
committee support at EF! actions.... Also 
helping-start Greater Gila Biodiversity Proj- 
ect and what is now the Center for Biological 
Diversity.” Wildest memory: “You can’t put 
that shit in print! It’s either illegal or some- 
thing you don’t want your children read- 
ing about! Find me around a campfire, put 
a bottle in my hand and maybe I'll spin 
a wild yarn or two about the roaring 90s 
and the benefits of being able to run fast.” 
Lately: “Health care: working as massage 
therapist and clinical herbalist with focus 
of work on activist health, teaching and 
running low-income herbal wellness clin- 
ics, raising two children, milking goats, 
homesteading.” To the youth: “Hike and 
run a lot.... Learn GIS mapping. Get out 
in the woods monitoring timber sales, 
learn to write really well so you can help 
with appeals, grants and endangered spe- 


cies listing petitions. Get-feeysed defend- 
‘ing and creating, wilderness, or “Start your 
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E costumes of mod- 
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Clausen, leaving me with no fuck- 
ing car for jail support, But people 
thought it was great cause he got 
pied right in front of the Jail.” 
Lately, “I’ve been finding myself, 
redefining my self... I think its 
called midlife crisis. I had to take 
a few years off ’cause I crashed... 
Can you make up something more 
glorious?!” Next Rondy: “I made a 
commitment to help Crusty with 
the rendezvous next year. I’m 
bringing my cats.” 


? 


Mitch Friedman 

Bellingham, Washington, 47. 
First Rondy: ’85, last: ’89, One of 
the first treesitters, organized the 
first spotted owl protests, Ancient 
Forest Rescue Expedition, creative 
director for the Mudhead. Kachi- 
nas. Wildest memories: “Some 
heavy Stumps Suck protest mo- 
ments at the Gifford Pinchot and 
Okanogan National Forest head- 
quarters.” Lately: “I’ve directed 
Conservation Northwest (origi- 
nally Greater Ecosystem Alliance) 
since ’89.” He’s received conserva- 
tion awards from Society for Con- 
servation Biology, The Wilderness 
Society, Washington Environmen- 
tal Council, and Northwest Jewish 
Environmental Project. Named by 
Washington Law and Politics Mag- 
azine as one of the “25 smartest 
people in Washington” in 2003. To 
the youth: “Eschew dogma.” Will 
you be coming to a Rondy: “Hard 
to say.” Mysterious. Our sources 
tell us that Mitch has “gone con- 
servative,” but maybe we'll get to 
see for ourselves. 


Gary Lawless 

Nobleboro, Maine, 59, “Only 
Rondy was a million years ago in 
southern Colorado... Art Good- 
times got the poets together to 
read, before the Warrior Poets had a 
name.... Later I was poetry editor of Wild 
Earth magazine, also Jasper Carlton and 
I created the National Grizzly Growers 
Organization.” Today: “I co-own a book- 
store, write poems for the lynx, the loon, 
the herring—try to speak for the critters. 
The poet Gary Snyder sent me a post- 
card, here in Maine, saying there’s this 
new bunch of folks you ought to know 
about—I wrote to Dave Foreman and got 
a stapled, mimeographed newsletter in re- 
turn—the early beginnings of the EF! Jour- 
nal. Because of that postcard I met Dave 


and Nancy, Jamie Sayen, Jasper Carlton, 
Walkin’ Jim Stoltz and John Davis... I’m 
getting older, but still trying to give voice 
to those critters through poems, through 
the books we make available at our book- 
store, and through the way I live my life. 
To the youth: “Thank you for your hearts, 
your spirit, for what you do. Stay strong, 
and don’t compromise in your defense of 
Mother Earth.” 


Jean Crawford 

Albuquerque, New Mexico, 48. First 
Rondy; 1987, attended straight through 
1997, last: 2005. Aka “Loose Hip Circles, 
my nom-de-plume for the Journal, lived 
several road crossings from the -nearest 
convenience store.” Known for: “Most of 
the things I did were in the background. I 
might be remembered as a mouthy, feisty, 
funny woman who could keep a rowdy 
meeting flowing, and was the harmless 
looking one sent to deal with the unsus- 
pecting public. Some of what seems signif- 
icant to me; I kept the Aryans off the stage 
at the 1989 Jemez RRR (Ha to you, Lone 
Wolf Circles); signing the tax forms for the 
Journal because I was the only board mem- 
ber with an address.” Wildest memory: 
“Being a part of the Wild Women’s Circle 
that evicted the guy from the 1990 RRR 
in Montana for sexual harassment. That 
was the most empowering thing I’ve ever 
been part of.” Lately: “I used to runswith 
the wolves, then I napped with i 
now ‘I’m dancing wit 
youth: “Take all rumg 
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the rain and cold; living in a tipi on Karen 
and Asante’s land; u-locked to truck at- 
tached to a tripod in Cove/Mallard; run- 
in with angry logger with gun while I was | 
lost in Warner Creek and convinced him a 
whole group with cameras were surround- 
ing us; going to Yukon, in 40-degrees-be- 
low weather to stop the wolf kill in ’96; 
falling in love with mountains, campfires 
and guitars; Casey Neill singing “Dancing 
on the Ruins”; the kind of moments where 
you said “yes, I am alive!” "Yeah, she’ll be 
at the next RRR. 


Rain Sanchez 

Tucson, Arizona, 41. First Rondy: '95, 
last: “regional in AZ a few years ago.” 
Known as “Always gung-ho, I’m gonna 
be there in the front, like ‘to the barri- 
cade!” Craziest memory: “Bullets flying 
by my head, hearing them fly by my ears 
in Headwaters. I got dropped off at the 
wrong spot apparently.” Lately: “For five 
years I’ve been teaching a free self-defense 
class at Dry River anarchist community 
center,” often attended by us Journal folks. 
“Also working on the Border Opposition 
Action Fund and Autonomous Sustain- 
ability Project.” To younger generations: 


` “Study the path, not only of direct action, 


but of revolutionary insurgents around 
the world. Learn from the past, try not to 
invent the Wheel, don’t make the same 
akes, listen our heart, listen to the 

h other.” You'll 


d Wavin ng 


‘Internationally, 
First!, or Groen ie Ae 
they say in the Nether: 
lands and Belgium, can 
also mean “Green Front!,” 
“Nature First!,” or “Green: 
Earth!”. 27 years ago the 


Earth First! banner was ad-. 


opted by environmental 
activists in Australia, since 
then countries around the 
world have also discovered 
what this unique. banner 


stands for and have chosen - 


to use it to further commu- 
nicate their actions and the 
ideologies behind them. 

From Iceland to "Italy to 
the British Isles, the Neth- 
erlands, Prague, Poland, 
Russia, New Zealand, Bel- 
gium and Canada—the 
world has seen the Earth 
First! fist waving at tree-sits 
and road blockades, just 
the same as you can see it 
in the States where it all 
started. Over the last three 
decades there have also 
been Earth First! actions in 
China, Japan, Nigeria and 
South Africa. 

Individuals and commu- 
nities have used direct ac- 
tion, all over the world, for 
hundreds of years, to show 
defiance wherever voices 
or protests have gone ig- 
nored. It is always a goal 
of the Earth First! Journal to 
include the struggles of in- 
ternational and indigenous 
communities around the 
world that have used direct 
action, with or without any 
banner. The following is a 
spotlight on two groups 
that are active today. 


Earth First! Italia 

Earth First! Italia has been 
steadily active since 2008, 
where EF! groups exists in 
Rome, Padova, Prado and 
in the Torino-ValdiSusa area 


the Earth First! Fist 


in the northwest. The ma- 
jor campaign work of Earth 
First! Italia includes fighting 
against expansion of cities 


„and urbanization, the mass 


production of waste and 
nuclear energy. EF! Roma 
has also been working in 
defense of the regional 
park of the “Pineta.” Earth 
First!ers in Italy have been 
traveling to the UK over 
the last few years for the 
annual Earth First! Summer 
Gathering to connect with 
the movement, share skills 
and news. In 2009, EF! Ita- 
lia organized the first Earth 
First! gathering in Italy. You 
can see photos from the di- 
rect action camp and more 
at: =WWW,EARTHFIRSTITALIA* 
BLOGSPOT.COM. 

Nessun Compromesso in 
Difesa di Madre Terra! 


Born to be wild! 


Earth First! night 


dalie 18.00 
Tavola rotonda: 
"Quale futuro offre l'antropocentrismo?” 
+ aperitivo vegano/vegetariano 


Saving Iceland 

For six years, Saving Ice- 
land (SI) has introduced an- 
archist militancy into Ice- 
landic politics. The group 
was originally founded 
in the autumn of 2004 as 
“Killing Iceland,” follow- 
ing meetings. attended 
by a great bunch of people 
that were at the Earth First! 
gathering in the UK in Au- 
gust of that year’ We have 
always been in close col- 
laboration with Earth First!, 


particularly people in the 
UK, Holland and Belgium. 
We have also contributed 
several articles about our 
struggle to the EF! Journal. 
We have hosted five major 
international protest camps, 
most in the Icelandic high- 
lands, between 2005-2009. 
Most of the camps lasted for 
over a month, usually un- 
der constant siege or under 
heavy surveillance and ha- 
rassment from the so-called 
Icelandic police, also known 


‘as the “Viking Squad.” 


We have done numerous 
large-scale direct actions, 
often. entirely closing down 
building work on alumi- 
num smelters, mega dams 
and geothermal plants. We 
have organized countless 
actions against the alumi- 
num-industry nature killers 
in Reykjavik-Iceland, Eng- 
land, Scotland, Belgium, 
Holland, Germany, France, 
Italy, Spain, Switzerland 
and even the US. 

We have also been at the 
forefront in developing a de- 
tailed critique of corporate 
greenwashing—in particu- 
lar, of the “sustainable green 
energy” scam behind hydro 
and geothermal energy. 

Our website has, for a 
number of years, served as 
a unifying force.for people 
who are fighting the alu- 


World B 


minum corporations all 
over the world. Although, 
we have not managed to 
stop apocalyptic projects 
such as the Karahnjukar 
dams, our struggle has 
done much to raise the 


stakes of environmental ` 


defense in Iceland. We 
maintain a constant pres- 
sure to save areas such as 
the Ramsar wetlands of 
Thjorsarver, the pristine 
lake of Langisjor, and nu- 
merous geothermal fields 
currently under threat. 
Our constant barrage 
of direct actions through 
the years has actually re- 
invigorated the dying em- 
bers of Icelandic grassroots 
struggle to such an extent 
that it can be safely said 
that, without us, the cor- 
rupt government that was 
deposed by direct action in 
January 2009 would never 


have fallen. 


Saving Iceland locking-down in opposition to the Karahnjukar Dam, 2006. 
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Where Are The 


Earth First! Old Guard (Round I) 


COMPILED BY EF! JOURNAL COLLECTIVE 


As we promised in Voulme I of the 
30th Anniversay edition, below is another 
glimpse into the lives of active longtime 
EFlers and instrumental people who have 
moved on. Again, some names might be 
new, some may have been heard before 
(some you might wish you never had!) 
These are what we lovingly refer to as the 
old guard of our movement, along with 
some “mid-guard” in the mix. 

The questions: name, age, residency; 
first and last EF! Round River Rendez- 
vous (RRR); what you're most known 
for; your wildest memory; what you’ve 
been doing lately; message to younger 
generations; if you’ll be coming to an- 
other Rondy; and any pseudonyms you 
wanna divulge. 

If we get more responses, we may con- 
tinue this feature into future issues of the 
Journal. So keep ‘em coming! 


Christopher Manes 

Palm Springs, California, 53. First and 
last Rondy: 1985 and 1987. “I was the 
self-proclaimed ‘pseudo-intellectual’ 
of the movement.” Wildest memory: 
“At the Colorado RRR back in 87, Wolf 
arrived with a Sth of vodka, some 
grapefruit juice and a hankering to 
get mightily drunk. So he, Bill Turk, 
the much under-appreciated Roger 
Candee, and I joined him, and plied 
with liquor, we decided that EF! had 
become too soft. So we wandered the 
area shouting “Fuck Humanity!” and 
“No Man’s Land!” with Turk cracking 
his bull whip for emphasis. (Yes, he 
carried a bull whip). At one point we 
almost fell into the Grand Canyon, 
which would have been an appropriate 
demise for,us indeed. Now (stay with 
me here), unbeknownst to us, earlier 
that day, before we arrived, Ed Abbey 
had gotten into some kind of verbal 
altercation with some anarchists. Fair 
enough. However, when darkness fell 
and they heard some drunken men 
cracking a bull whip and making 
vague threats and apparently prowl- 
ing the area looking for victims, they 


thought Abbey had somehow sent 
out his “shock troops” (their words 
not mine) to hunt them down for the 
ideological heresies. Shortly thereafter, 
the incident was printed in an anar- 
chist journal as evidence of the “fas- 
cist” nature of Earth First!’s old guard, 
with the bull whip playing a major 
role in the narrative... But it was just 
us all along. After that the rift between 
the old guard (or as Roselle likes to call 
them the “buckaroos”), and the more 
traditional leftists widened. It was of 
course inevitable. But I think it all start- 
ed with Turk’s bull whip and too many 
greyhounds.” Lately: “I wrote a couple 
books, and became an attorney.” To 
younger generation EFlers? “Only 
young people can change things. It’s 
your world. The rest of us are just com- 
mentators now.” Pseudonyms: “Oh, I 
used many, which has caused a lot of 
confusion about who wrote what. Best 
to leave it at that.” Coming to a Rondy 
again? “I hadn’t given it any thought. 
It might be fun. As long as there are no 
bull whips present.” 


Karen Coulter 

Age 52; used psuedonyms in both 
the Journal and in the Earth First! 
Campfire Poetry Book (to shift the fo- 
cus off a personality onto the ideas); 
tesidency: Cascadia—divided between 
a mountainside in eastern Oregon 
from late spring through fall, and 
Portland, Oregon for winter. First RRR: 
1988 (involved since 1984), last: 2009. 
Most known for: “my ongoing legal 
forest defense in eastern Oregon and 
helping organize the End Corporate 
Dominance Conference and related 
workshops.” Wildest memories: “. 


- the all night torch-lit building of the 


immense Jack Road blockades in the 
Cove Mallard sales area of Idaho, us- 
ing nothing but our hands and co- 
operation; the hunt sabotage against 
the hunting of endangered Big Hom 
sheep in the Mojave, experiencing the 
diverse unique rock formations there 


. and seeing Big Horn sheep rams stand- 


ing on peaks against the blue sky; the 


y Now? 


first wild tribal dance at the Rendez- 
vous in 1989... There’s too many wild 
memories to limit it to just one.” Late- 
ly: “struggling to keep Blue Mountains 
Biodiversity Project going financially, 
field-checking proposed timber sales in 
eastern Oregon with wonderful voiun- 
teers each summer, working on a book 
about the foundations of corporate 
rule in 19 Century US history, writing 
biocentric poems, making wine, danc- 
ing, hiking, hanging out with my son, 
friends, cats, dogs and wildlife.” To 
younger generations: “Really plan out 
a long-term strategy for meeting your 
goals as a group. Don’t stay in tactical 
ruts or be an exclusive clique. Don’t let 
your group die due to a few disruptive 
people. Read Brian Glick’s handbook 
for dealing with infiltrators: The War 
at Home. Keep developing a movement 
culture of resistance—with art, music, 
poetry, dance theater... Really get to 
know the wild and wildlife—ground 
yourself in wild nature. Don’t wait for 
a campaign, an action, or a group to 
come to you: start one. Follow your 
passion to find your focus. Ask me or 
other ‘old guard’ folks what else we've 
learned that might help your situation. 
We too were young and still are radi- 
cal. I’m an anarchist too...” Another 
Rondy? “Of course... see you this year 
in Idaho.” 


lise Asplund 

Currently living in Cascadia and 
Atzlan. First Rondy: ’87; most recent: 
'02. “Recently dealing with some 
health challenges, finding plants to be 
wonderful allies in healing.” Favorite 
EF! Memory: “Sending the KUTV News 
car back to Salt Lake City after the 
North Rim Rondy (~400 mile journey) 
with a new bumper sticker, Another 
Mormon on Drugs. To younger genera- 
tions: “You are the present upwelling 
of life’s fierce impulse to renew itself 
once again. Humans and other crit- 
ters have come to certain crossroads 
over the millennia and it is always the 
willingness to act against impossible 
odds that brought them through the 
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breach... As bad as things are, we’re 
just a small part of the picture and 
we only have partial knowledge. Any- 
way, it’s arrogant to think otherwise.” 
Coming to another Rondy? “Is there 
a geriatric rendezvous planned? No, 
seriously, a token out of the way shtetl 
within the larger rendezvous for the 
old pre-post-modern relics of ancient 
times (the 1980s). No running water 
or flush toilets required, just a place 
where we can wear our red bandanas. 
We don’t really want to contaminate 
the minds of the young with our un- 
purged droppings of memory and ex- 
perience, but we are always in danger 
of doing so if left on the loose! Was 
that a yes or no question?” 


Dirt 


Living in Olympia, WA, 42; First, EF! ` 


Rondy, 1994 Western Regional Lake 
Davis, Oregon; most recent, 2009 RRR, 
Umpqua, OR. Known for rigging tree 
sits in Luna, Fall Creek and two dozen 
other similar campaigns in 1990's. 
Wildest memory: “Real Rendezvous’ 
with wild raucous and mostly naked 
drunken behavior around the camp- 
fire. Including side-splitting hilari- 
Ous*music with too many talented 
musicians trying to get a single song 
Squeezed into a very musical camp- 
fire-that went till nearly sunrise...” 
Lately? “Building an EF! Warrior Poets 
website... doing lots of environmental 
activism with mainstreamers too. Also 
earned a graddegree (Master's Public 
Administration.)” To the youth: “Why. 
don’t y'all smile? You smile at people 
who are the same age as you, why 
not the rest of us? Do you think older 
EFlers are the enemy or something? 
Rendezvous’ used tobe a/place where 
we knew solidarity and trust.and we 
smiled and said hi to everyone we 
passed on the trail: What made y'all so 
cruel, elitist and cold? Do you think 
because I don’t dress like you and am 
older than you that I'm not worthy of 
a smile back? You think I'm not down 
with your cause? The lack of respect 
for diversity from your generation. is 
abysmal.” 


John Davis 

Westport, NY, 47. First Rondy 1986; 
last: 1990. Edited Journal for a few years 
with Dave Foreman. Wildest memo- 
ties: “Camping in Sonoran desert with 
AZ EF! friends; glimpsing a wolverine 


as I took a hike at Rendezvous in Ida- 
ho; raft trips down San Juan and Green 
Rivers; Actions in the woods best kept 
as inside memories.” Lately? “On vari- 
ous conservation boards of directors, 
including Wildlands Network, Restore: 
The North Woods, Champlain Valley 
Conservation Partnership and Heron 
Dance. I serve as Conservation Direc- 
tor of the Adirondack Council.” To the 
Youth: “No matter how diverse your 
interests and causes, keep wild nature 
foremost in mind. Boldly confront its 
greatest threats: human population 
and over-consumption.” Coming to 
a Rondy again? “Not likely, as I at- 
tend too many meetings already, and 
I'm too old now to keep up with you 
young folks! May you succeed wildly 
in putting Earth first!” 


Peg Millett, 

Bradshaw Mountains, central AZ, 
57; used_to be called Gristle, back in 
the ’80s. First Rondy, 1985,Uncom- 
podray Plateau CO; Last, Wyoming I 
think. I went to the AZ Winter Rondy 
in ‘08. Known for “Dancing, singing, 
AZ 5, doing fed time (20 years ago), 
Woo Woo. Queen.” Lately: “Playing 
with horses, going ona few river trips 
with the Usual Suspects.” To younger 
generations: “Learn from herstory, 
smile fiercely, live from a spiritual per- 
spective, learn from the earth and the 
animals, celebrate.” Coming to anoth- 
er Rondy: “Probably.” 


Dennis Fritzinger 

Bay Area Bioregion, CA, 67. First 
RRR: Kalmiopsis, Oregon 1983; most 
Recent RRR: 2009. Most known for: 
“At rallies: the tea song. At campfires: 
my poem "Donuts Galore". In the 
Journal: Editor of Armed With Visions. 
At OC's: the Night to Howl.” Wildest 
memory? “Seeing a mountain lion.on 
the way to the 1987 RRR on the North 
Rim of the Grand Canyon. The funni- 
est memory was being part of a herd 
of caribou at our post-rondy demo in 
Albany, NY in 1991.” Lately: “Writing 
stuff to send in for the 30th Anniver- 
sary issue.” To younger generation: 
“Don't get burned out. Taking time to 
go camping, hiking, river-rafting and 
just getting out in nature is a good an- 
tidote to living in cities and working 
on campaigns. Do your homework. 
It's important to understand the sci- 
ence. Learn basic survival skills so you 


can be self-sufficient when you need 
to. Keep a sense of humor.” Coming 
to a Rondy again? “Definitely. I plan 
to go to next year’s and as many as I 
can after that.” 


Mike Petersen 

Spokane, WA, 57. First: 1986 in 
Idaho; last Rondy: maybe 2000? Or- 
ganized. 1988 RRR and the follow-up 
Okanogan Highlands Action. Wild- 
est memory: “Going to northern BC 
in the middle pf winter to stop the 
aerial wolf kill, setting up road block- 
ades during Redwood Summer Other 
things l can't talk about.” Lately? “Ex- 
ecutive Director of The Lands Council, 
and on many Boards.” To younger 
generations: “In my mind EF! inspired 
environmental activism in a unique 
way that was focused on direct action. 
The focus has been diffused by others 
wanting to capture some of that spirit, 
whether it be anarchism, prison ac- 
tivism, or any of the other isms that 
can be good causes, but not earth 
centered.” Any pseudonyms? “Better 
not, since I am unsure if the statute of 
limitations has run out...” Coming to 
a Rondy again? “Possible. I still get.the 
Journal.” 


Daniel Barron 

Oakland CA, 48. First Rondy: Colo- 
rado 1985; last: Oregon 1998. Most 
known as: main San Francisco. EF! 
contact 1986-1990; action with Mike 
Roselle & Helen to kick off part 2 of 
Kalmiopsis campaign, (April 1987); or- 
ganizer of EF! whitewater trips.” Wild- 
est memory: “post-Rondy action 1988 
at Okanogan Nat'l Forest HQ, a hun- 
dred of us shut down Freddie office for 
the day, blockaded the entrances, oc- 
cupied the roof; put cowpies in the air 
conditioning intakes, played music, 
danced, yelled, drew chalk murals on 
sidewalks. Freddies brought in every 
law’ enforcement officer in 3-county 
area resulting in over 20 arrests, 3 
days in jail, and jail solidarity on hun- 
ger strike so that all arrestees were 
released with equal minimum*fine... 
shook the Forest Service nationwide.” 
Lately: "Disappearing into obscurity.” 
To younger generations: “think long 
and hard about appropriate tactics 
for each situation, study the history 
of the movement and of all eco-social 
change, learn from the successes and 
failures of your elders.” Coming to a 
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Rondy: again? “No. Some of my best 
memories are from past Rondys; I re- 
member past years by where the Ron- 
dy took place and who was there; but 
I’ve passed the torch on to others who 
can make their own memories.” 


Angela Wartes Kahl 

“Been Garlic for the last 14 years”, 
35, Alsea, OR. “First Rondy was Twin 
Lakes in 1997 or 1999, don't remember 
the year but the hike in was a night- 
mare.” Last Rondy: 2010, in the North 
Woods of Maine. “We drove all the 
way from Oregon with a three year old, 
that's dedication folks...” Known for? 
“Jail and Legal support of the Head- 
waters Forest Campaign in Northern 
California, WTO, and volunteering 
with lawyer teams that represented 
the pepper spray plaintiffs and Gypsy's 
family.” Wildest memories: “Fall of '96 
in Headwaters. The legal team saw 
more than 300 arrests in two months, 
every other day there was an action— 
tripods in the road, sleeping dragons, 
endless lockdowns, so many lock boxes 
and bags of concrete, I lost count. I 
felt like we were surviving off air, no 
sleep and pure adrenaline. All the old 
guards were firecrackers. Judi was still 
alive and very much involved. It was 
an incredible time to be in EF!” Lately, 
“Garth and I have an organic farm 
called Common Treasury. Recently I 
have been working on going back to 
college in the textile field, essentially 
working on sustainable fiber manufac- 
turing. Joined the Seeds of Peace Col- 
lective after the RNC in St. Paul and 
enjoy cooking meals for 5,000.” To 
younger generations: “I am so happy 
you are here. Please stick around but 
breaks from activism are necessary no 
matter what.people tell you. Always 
be honest and open to new tdeas, it is 
the only way we are going to succeed.” 
Coming to a Rondy again? “I'm help- 
ing organize the 2011 Rondy—Idaho! 
See you there!” 


Art Goodtimes 

Norwood, CO. A former poetry 
editor for Earth First! Journal and Wild 
Earth, Ed Abbey mentions Art by name 
in the 1987 Rondy scene from Hay- 
duke Lives. He’s now a 4-term Com- 
missioner in San Miguel County, with 
the Green Party. According to famed 
author Terry Tempest Williams, “If 
there’s hope in the American West, it’s 


that Art Goodtimes is one of our coun- 
ty commissioners.” He didn’t respond 
to our questions, but in another inter- 
view he said this of Earth First!, “It's 
become a warrior clan whose effective- 
ness is limited...Every tribe needs its 
warriors, but their anger wasn’t always 
targeted very well. And (direct action), 
that’s dangerous and scary.” I guess 
that’s what the voters wanted to hear. 


Laura B. 

Eugene, Oregon, 29. “Can't remem- 
ber the first, late 90s, early 2000s? It 
was probably a regional affair. The 
last was the one in the Mount Hood 
area. Was that 2005?” (little young to 
be losing memory, no?) Known for: 
“Tree-sitting in Oregon. Biscuit fire 
campaign. Northwest Ecosystem Sur- 
vey Team (NEST).” Wildest memory: 
“Getting arrested twice in three days at 
the Biscuit fire campaign trying to pro- 
tect the Fiddler Timber Sale area. The 
second time, they weren't as keen to 
let me out of jail.” Lately: “Law school. 
Finishing up my last year, then I'm 
going after the federal land manage- 
ment and wildlife management agen- 
cies in their own courts of law.” To the 
youth: “Keep on fighting, but don't 
get stuck in a rut. Be creative in your 
tactics. Some of our most successful 
work came from someone's random 
idea, thinking out of the box. Like, 
‘Hey, I know, why don't we try con- 
ducting our own surveys for red tree 
voles?’" Coming to a Rondy again? “If 
the Rondy and myself are in the same 
area at the same time, I would love to. 
People will probably judge me for be- 
ing all old and normal, though.” 


Dave Foreman 

Lives in New Mexico, co-founded 
Earth First! and the Journal. Left the 
movement in 1990 to found Wild 
Earth, a magazine which has since 
folded, and The Rewilding Institute, 
which, among legitimate wildlands 
advocacy, also advocates for bringing 
elephants, lions and camels back to 
North America (yes, really). Foreman 
is, sadly, also now a leading voice in 
Apply The Brakes, a newly formed 
anti-immigrant coalition under the 
white supremacist network of John 
Tanton. He did not respond to us. 


Xx 


Slugthang 

The following are excerpts from a 
poem sent by “Sluggo” in response to 
our Old Guard questionnaire: 


Now I was a radical once 

Tran with the forest loving crew 

To demos downtown Portland we would go 
Region 6 Forest Service bureau 


Logs exports, spotted owl, denied native rights 
Had us uptight 

so it was 

Consensus meetings all day 

And parties every night 


We had a group house 

phone ringing with eco emergency calls 

A few of us puked red white and blue at shop- 
ping mails 

Undercover agents where knocking at our door 
We fed the homeless from the dumpster store 


We drove to Actions and Rendezvous 
For this we had a ravenous thirst 
We started to call ourselves 1-5 Earth First! 


There was drama, more than we could possibly use 
We watched ourselves eagerly on the evening 
news : 


We spawned a culture of music 

Wild music the best kind 

We howled at the moon 

Round campfires that burned out too soon 


I watched successful comrades 

form non-profits groups sustaining 

I taught many workshops on non-violence 
training 


And as the years drug on, the banner was 
passed on 

Strangers’ voices began the angry shout 

As the years drug on my friends one by one 
began to burn out 


For the movement mutated and is unforgiving 
The movement is not friendly to making a living 


And the "more radical" started to burn things down 
Which in turn made things more difficult 
all over town 

So began much consternation 

That tactic I always considered a lack of 
imagination 


So now every day 

I work for change in subtler ways 

Now every day i focus on proactive and kind 

I engage others as a way to change their minds 


But the greenfire still burns bright 
And sometimes i can still hear the howling 
in the night 


Ah, the work is endless and of constant variety 
Earth lovers stay alert! Ain’t nothing wrong 


with sobriety 


